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1 an OFFICE BOY
AUTHOR"KOTE.- "Dere't mithin- into it:'

thi main anraiio *. : t<, mi tin other day trdteu I
laid im latent wii 11 iiiitu his desk, "dere't nuthtn'
i"t'. it. f'hameny, but you'n get tin' to rite mow

it more liki tin reel thing < < i u day."
"flf<," l xi:, tickled t<i death, "you don't mean

iff Say, i,a i\> level, boss, lentmi t< II yez n $e-
nit. I hin redin' a ich'tli lot lately nit' tryin' to
..,/, i,at a little stunt iti,ir an' tin from tonn
i,' tin m guys iint'* popular teid et. bunch, 'in' I

ini'h i ./ if i-i,ti'il si t: Hull ini/noi i mi :it."
"Vint tin panning through n matamamorpheun,

< harne»" in .< r. ..<//<'/ who knows but irln it you
im completely trannmogrifieil you may assimilate
*om* thing of tin brilliancy of expression of.lit
nx nay.Sterenson, o> tin ponderosity of Ucnry
t 'hamt x."

"Xix on tint Chames bop stuff." I »e:, "him
.!¦:' lux hittther Jetnil tea* good outlaw:* all right"
1 x. :. -but I'm talkin' about irritin. 'till m> on

.h nauare, bonn, <'<»«.« in r notice anything in my

..in- xt.t, nil nil!, one '/¦ iU filh fx i\nt writes
fi >¦ ilix mag- 'ton hii'iir who I meauf"

"So." -.: I". -I >l', not. Who do mm nimm'"
" !»r. i/uit a-, ti'iiii:.'" I .-' :. "ain't youse o.

t. , ih fact ¦>¦.! ili* Int. 1 norel "' mint is.tcell,
if< !:¦ i Hcarh ntuff, ain't it.'"

"t'hanten" 11 nit. "inn'- timt von mention it
I i.i,",,. something ot «fr. B'neh'n */»//< t>

noi.r l/tti xt work. II" plot dealing an it dorn
with tin ijrrat outdoorn, gold, tin rough Ufr of
tit. went, inn' tin ih Iim ft I.,,, fit" h timt
i- I:, i Brach matrrial. t-i >n iure, and ntottpid
¦ .f mm uot In hum uotii-nl it. lint tin" in still <tn-

other 'im nt similarity bttwien ,,(,,( ami this \,u<,,n-
Ihi author."

"Xaim it. in,xx," I xi r. tickled mori dan eter.
"lit//." In *.:. -you fill not- that Rex

Beach's storU* nl' begin o. tin hit baud nidi "f

tin column, and his linen nud from hit to right.
,.,uix no nisi,. ihnt is u remarkable renemhl-
n n i >."

Will, d'yi know, geutli reader, I ain't ture

vhedder In t'tix Lfhlin' mi or not. so I hate it
to youne. /.'..'< din uorel, <//<' if you don't miy it'n
got .! . uueh of di reel punch into it at tuiy ..'
ih Kloudikt 'tuff din nun Beach turns out.well,
/«<.'. it. Tores f.,- Art always,

JIMMY the OFFICE BOY.

< HAPTKK f

Pun It'it Prowd!
II.i:VST. yo befrsrer !~

it nun uther than Simun
Hardkassel the vjllidge raillyun-
aire & awlso miser a hitch s[»oak
them harsh werds & the nun to

u hitch in set] them was a meer

y tit It naimed <ius Golden of
«hitch yoti shal here ferther air
tiiis tail be dun, becaers he was

a brave A n«>i>Ic lad.
"lJo«> vi bo! boo who! Hovi dair you speak so

tnv s.m?" cried Missus Golden the mother ov

Kith <in*'* Ih If Than Had l.ithl hiffiknlt >i

Lugging It.

our !;' T<), "be a- crew] to me ;.- you plese but
call Dot my inncrsent child a begger four if he is
wun the sin lies at yore dore, Simun rlardkasselV

"Har har," luffed the kowardly broot, "what
do you mene, whatever it is
it i-- a baise kallummy !**

**Xay** Missus Golden
si-.!, "i speke but the trooth
«v you kuo it. Long yeres
ago you «v my husbind, Mis¬
ter >.olden went gold digging
togeather, he WToat to me
that tin- t<*> ov youse bad
fownd a gold mine but alass
he newer cum hoam, my
pure husbind.**

Taw, what is that to
me numtnan," sed the crewl
halte«! uinijstei-, "i lost yore
husbind in the Rocky mown-
tins throo no fault or mine
d long air tin, he is food
four w u 1 v e s oar grizzlv
bare* r

"But the sekrit <>v the
mine whitch you kno <v

whitch js whare you have
^¦"t aw! yore fourtune, if you
«:i- not the koward whitch
you are you wood shair it
with me A: my sun.**

"Have a kare wtimman.**
hissed Sinuin Hardkassel, "theni is harsh werds
A remember i hav you in my power!~

"h.-ir liar" the nobel wumnian lafTcd skorn-
fullr, "i defy you. just lu-kaiv-i yens liuppin To own

Tli« um!>el cot in whitch i dwd you nede not
think you kan tret** me like the skum ov the
crtli. i defy you a:_'cn Ä agen !"*

"Vi-," sed our hero who up to this time had
kep silenst, now tmahle torestrane himself longer,
¦\v i defy you two you misserabu I <lesput !"

"Kurses uppon you" sed the mersiless retch
"taik t hat '. '

a hi -truk our hero a kmvardly slap in the
faise whitch cent him reeling like a drunkin man

oanly our hero, gentel reder, did not drink.
"o my sun" erkle his muther running to pick

h'm up. but be leped to his fete nimbly A- fais-
ing the skowndrel sed,

"Simun Hardkassel i may l>e oanly a nicer

yuth but let nie tel you that if tbay was not a

lady pressent, i reffer to my sainted muther
hew it; i less her. A if yore gray hares did not

protek you i wood chastise you within an intch
f\ yore kowardly life four laying perlooted bands
uppon nie. but as it is i spoir you I"

"Iloald werds" laffetl Siinun Hardkass.-I "a I
hav killed men four less in my yunger days, but
i fourgiv you betaMS you are oanly a e'iild! Hear.
taiK this ,v darken my portuls no moar!"

So saying he flung our hero a coin, a .'<> cent

peece «V nixxl ov terned av.ay. but 'ins (">ol<]en
was not the kind Ot a boy he thot he was to tie
bribed with a half a dotier. P'kl.ing np the
koin h< flung i; at Simun Hanlka.el saving.

"Taik back yore ill got panes, i s->crn if. «V
li-sen to me. You may kepe the sekr:t ov the
hidden pold mine but i wil find it A- when i do,
S'mun Hardkassel Irewair four i wil hav no inrr>y
on you! Knm muther li t us henst r*

"What mene you" sed Simen Hardkassel hi*
faise lilantchinp with fere, "what mene you7"

"Nevervou mind what i mene" sed our hero
ferning on his hele. "but you wil roo the day
you spoak harshly to tins the gold digger, kurses
on you!"

rnAPTKi: it.

The ,.o«f r.uhf Mime.
a LASS my sun i fere you hav dun a w ra»h thing

* * t-i spekr to Simt:n Hardkassel that way" sed
GuVs muther that nite when tbay was in thare

umbel cot benethe the hill, "he 5s a hard harteri
man a w ill tern us out ov hoarse & hoam."

"Fere not muther" sed fins nobel lad whitch
he was, "but tbay is wun thing you newer toahl
mi- A that is abowt my farther riting to you
atiouf that gold mine, whare is his letter?**

"Sense you a=k me i wil get it" sed hi--
muther. A she did. The nobel boy food sharer
rctrane the Teers as he gai/ed tij)i>on the dok-
kyment A he sed. shaiIcing with emoshun,

'..Mass muther dere dident farther rite a

lu\ly hand? But i wood be aloan A- peroo-o the
letter four unless i am mistaken it may hoakl
a Bekrit whitch wil maik us ritch, lew- me.'"

Far intwo the nite did our hero set up its',
ing A iiding oater agen h's farthers letter but
a!:tss it k-uitaiiied no sekrit ov the hidden gold

Yore* f< r Art Alu ays, ..Jimmy.

mine that he Good find, un¬

til! just as the ferst fantr
flush ov dawn was tinting
yon hüls he happened t<>

tern the shete ov paper
over, iv lie r-cne suinthing
whitch maid his eyes pop
otil en ids bed!

"Muther O muther" lie
cride, "rise I pray you, hear
is wunderful nnos!"

"What is it my nobel
sun" sed his muther entring
the room, "o what, kepe m<
not in suspenst!"

"The sekrit ov the lost
gold mine" sed our hero,
"hear, on the back ov the
letter ov my reveared far¬
ther it is ritten so awl mat

rede just exactly where the
mine is in the Rocky mown-
tins :**

"My nobel sun," his
muther sed, "how did you.
happin to think to look on

the back side of the letter?"
"Twas Fait" sed Gus

rnoddestly, "A- it has delivered Simon Hardkassel
into our hands, fo.ir this terry day i start four
the Rocky Mowntins to find the lost gold mine
& when i retern we shal be ritch beyond the
dremea ov avarish!"

"May kind prowidenst spede yore quest my
nobel sun" his muther sed. "«fc i bonp you get
the gold befour the ferst ov the munth four
Simun Harkassel wil lte after me four the rent
A slass 1 cannot pay it unless you do!"

"Intlulje no idol feres muther dere" sed out-

hero, "but prtpair my luntch four the time is
shoart tft i must away!**

It was but a matter ov a few moments to
get reddy a then our hero kissed his muther a

fond fairwel a- was gone.
Bui he did not go direck to the Rocky Mov.n-

tins. insted he tensed his footsteps towards the
nsansbnn nrbare Simun Hardkassel lived. N'o. be
did not wish to see that bard bailed monster
agen. but his beawtiful dnwter Fa lueutrood
w hitch be luved der« ly a nbo reterned his ten¬
der pashhun. When be toald her he was going to
the Rocky Mowntins she «Tide a s«-«l,

"it lere me not my hero Gus, becaws if you
do my farther vvil kepe his tr«-at to maik asc

marry Covrwl IVrnsirul <l«-e Vere the fornin nobel-
man whiteh is staying hear."

"Fere th«>e not fare Krincntrood" sed our

hero. "v. hen i get back frum th« Rocky Mown
tins yore farther wil not «lair refoose me yore
hand. A now fairwel. I must waist no moat

tim«- maiking luv. «jrnn m«>ar tender kiss £- then
ho foar the h'd«]«-n cold mine!"

So saying our her«» sfroad nobly d >wn the
front path, but even as he dun so a hidden* fais,-
j»-«-k«-«l out frum l»-hin«! the parier kertins, say¬
ing.

"liar bar. so you think to foil f o-.vnt P«r-
sivul «lee Vere frum marrying Frrm r-.troo«! four
her monney do you. netter, four i wil tel her
farther what you ha» sed A wo !*. .nto \ <>n'"

t n.XPTER III

The fiekrtt or tkr Vuirnti»-.

A LASS wil i newer git thareT"
It was nun ttther than »öi- <;..Men th«-

Boy Gold T>igg«T whiteh uttered tln-ni werds. A
no wuuder bis yutafuU hart was busting «itb


